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The Biflorte of 

That vverc tiis Lackies: I cricd hum, and well,go to, 

But snarkt him not a word >, O.he is as tcdious 
As a ty red Horfe, a rayling Wife, 

Worfe then a fmokic Houfe. I had rather liue 
WithChcefe and Gavhcke in a Windmili farre, 

Then feed on cates,and hauc him talke tome,| 

In any Snmmer-houfe in Chriftcndomc. 

Mor. infayth hc was a worchy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
Inflrange conce.ilemcnts,valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affablc, and as bountifull 
As Miues of Indid : fhall l tell you.Coofcn, 

He holdes your temperin ahigh refpcft, 

And curbs himfclfc,cocn of his naturall icope, 

Whcn you comc croflc his humour.fayth he does? 

1 warrant yo»,that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him,as you hauc done, 

With outthe tafte ofdanger and reproofc: 

B«t doe not vfe it oftjlct mc intreat yoo. 

Wor. In fayth,my Lord, you are too wilfull blame, 

And fince your coiurninghithcr,haue doncenougli 
T o put him quite befides his patience: 

Youreuft ncedes learncTord^o amend this fau t, 

Thougli fometimesit fhew greamefte.couragejblood, 

A nd thats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet often times it dotlvprcfent harfh rage, 

Defeft of man ner s,w an t ofgouernroent, 

PridejhautinefTe,opinion,and difdainej 

The leaft ofvvhich.haunting aNobkman 
Loieth mens heartes,and leaues behind a ltame 
Vponthc beautie of all partes befides, 

Beeuilinz them of comrncndation. 

‘ Hot. Wclljl am fchoold,Good-man.nersbeyour fpvCö, 

Hcerecome your VVjnes,and let vs t,r<cour leaue. 

Énter Glendower , wit h the, Lady et. 

Mor. This is the deadly fpight that ångers tnt, 

M V Wife can fpeakcno Englifh, 1 no mljo .* 

G Un. My Daughter weepcs,flicele not pat t with y ^ wle 
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Bettrphefourth 

Sbeele be a fouldier too, fliecle to the warres. 

Mor. Good fathertell her, thatfhc , hn * ***»- 
Shallfoliow in your conduft fpeedilj 

Glendowerfpeakes t*her in weljb, andjrte anjweres 
him in tbc [ime. 

GU». She is defperat lieere, 

A peeuifh felfc-wild harlotry, one that no pcrfwahon can do« 
cood vpon. 

The Lady jpeak* in JVeljh . 

' Mor. I vnderftand thy lookes, that prety welfh, 

Whichthou powreft downefrom thefefwellinghcaucm, 

I ara to perfeft in, and but for ihame 
In fuch a parley fhould I anfwerc thee. 

The Lady againe in rvelfy. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy kiffcs, and thoumine, 

And thats afeeling difputation : 

But I will neuerbe a truant loue, 

Till I hauelearnd thy language,forthy tongue 
Makes weljb asfweets asditticshighly pend, 

Sung hy a faire Qyecne in a Summcrs bo 
With rauifhing dmifion to herlute. 

Glen. Nay.ifthou melt, then will /herunnemad. 

The Lady Jpeakes againe in welfh. 

Mor. O, I am ingnoranccitfelfein this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton rufhes 
And reft your gentlc head vpon her lap, 

And fhe will fing the fong that pleafeth you, 

And on your eyelids crownc the God of fleepe, 

Charming your bloud with pleafingheauinelfc 
Making fuch diflference betwixt wake and fleepe, 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The houre before the heauenly harneft tceme 
Begins his golden progrefte in the Haft. 

Mor. With all myheart lie fit and heare her fing, 

By that time will ourbookel thinkebcdrawnc. 

QUn. Do fo, and thofc Mufitions that fhall play to you, 

Han g in the ayre a thoufand leagues from thence, 

And ftraight they fhall be herc, fit and attend. 

E 3 . Htt, 
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